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IF THE 'Varsity crow of Pennsylvania do not take

race off Poughkeepsie this year It will not be fo
determined ambition to lick every crew on the ri
spent a day with them in training for the big race
and good fellowship.
A day in which I canje closer to the re al life -of 1

sort of college student, you understand; whose hea
whose soul would almost risk its heaven for his color
done before.

I have trained with them, worked with them, joked
messed with them, and, its coxswain in their shell, L
have bred mutiny between an ordinary crew and an
were neither of these. I realized this as soon as I me

Last Monday was the day I spent among them.
It was a fine, bright day when I started out from

tlver to Highland, a picturesque village nestling on the
A long float of brand new timber marked their cam

of red and blue, with a big blue "IV waved in the br
Although It was but 9 o'clock when our launch ste

Crews wero hard at work, as thev had hppn fnr torn hnn

Besides the '"Varsity" there are the junior and
University of "Pennsy," both of which will partake
the Poughkeepsie racing season Is closed.

Ellis Ward, coach of the 'Varsity crew, met me
He extended a hand that has grown hard In the s<
"You are welcome," he said, cordially, "if you will

so the boys may not feel, by comparison with your free
by their present life in training."

I promised to eat no more and Work no less than th
iLui day, and therewith I was lifted out of the launch

From that time on.the time of the cap with th<
was one of them.

It was a delightful experience, being one of them.
I wished I might have been one of them in real

mnsclea that rise and fall at every movement. I kn
great deal, and in ways to show the biceps to the
did.
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course," said
'' * v-sjj/ expect to have nuch

' * did not heed th
' '< .J the stroke oar's arir

ft swelling with muscle!
Y/HI * loucu me

«',ji"Certainly," with
'/{j The stroke oar do

y raising my fingers flv<

yj"Whew!" I exclai

V. ' !>[' "Well, It has.sonn
7/ "Is Jt worth it?"

"I'll tell you after

his sweater with a co

"What's that?" as!
"Victory!" cried s

"That's what!" crl
thuslasm.

"Amen!" shouted
^ "Don't mind them

home a trophy from the biff 'or decorum. "If th<
r the want of energy and a "Boys!" cried the
ver that shows fight. I have the best part of the d
;! A day full of go and work "Crew, do you hei

patient, and so's the \

:he college student.the right together!"
rt would risk its blood, and Several "All right!
s.than any woman has ever erable scurrying to get

"Joe" Stearns, wh
with them, sung with them, the back steps, mutte

ssued mandates which would Hudson from a suit
nivlliiflrv pnYdvp«irt Rut tra «l^r.^.1 nA/in H(,A»Uo

T, u.w ,T v, ticaiica at^caauuca ut

it the crew.

Poughkeepsle and crossed the The partiriverside of the Palisades. - flashed like ee
ping grounds, and a long flag , . . .

eeze over the top of the float. tlieir beautliul
amed up to the landing, the of eight well
freshman crews from the strokes that S(
in races of their class before the river almi

at the landing.
irvice.
act as one of us for the day,
idom, the limitations imposed

e other members of the crew
to the float landing.

i big P and the long peak.I

earnest, with great, big, ugly
ew I should move about a

best advantage, just as they
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a freshman, soothingly, "you're only a girl; you cc

muscle."
Is bitter consolation, however. I was lost In admlratii
is. They were magnificent, from an oarsman's point of
3 at every turn,
m?" I asked awefully.
a proud little smile.
ubled his fist and bent his elbow, the chief muscle in h!
; lucutrs US ntr uiu

rued, "it must have taken some work to do that."

I asked, dubiously.
the race," said the stroke oar. smiling,
thing you'll tell after the race," said Preston, tying a t
rd and drawing it tight with a sailor's knot.
Iced the stroke oar, curiously,
everal enthusiastic fellows.
ed Johnny Wise, turning a somersault to shake off surpl

Lee, contemporary coxswain, and following suit.
," pleaded Boyle, being captain and feeling the respons

don't get tame before the race we'll get a ducking."
commanding voice of Coach Ward, "make haste, we're
ay!"
ar?" repeated Boyle, Inside the boathouse. "Ward's gettl
veather. It's nearly 10 now, and by 11 we'll have a squall

3" came from different parts of the float, and there was c
to order.

o had been imltatin g a blanch'sseuse with great effe
red a scarcely audible "Hang It!" and wrung the water
of rowing apparel. Wallace, who was fastening certain
his toilet to the clothes line with pegs, hurriedly bu

colored oars, wi th their blue and red edg
:1s in the sunlight, then flashed again and agi
I, rhythmic motion keeping time with the sway
developed backs. And with those easy, grace
:arcely suggested an effort they glided swiftly
Dst before we realized that they were off."
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juldn't them In twos and threes and left them fluttering In 1
heels and toes sadly suggestive of the distance betwet

on for Then the big eight got In line beneath a beautiful
Tlew, on the rafters above them. The coxswains steadied tb

bow and stern, and so, with lock-step, they proceeded
landing.

"All ready!" shouted the captain. With a quick m

Is arm right side up; still resting on the shoulders of the crei
"Lower the boat!"
The crew stooped as if they were one man. There

mings, a soft splash on the water, followed by hunc
loath to part from the beautiful creation of polished ce<

And the shell was launched!

I jn It is a work of art, that shell, and no wonder the c

they step quietly down from the cottage to the boatbo

us v..

IblUty

losing
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their "pets," as they term them, are safe from th
a few nights ago, when they saw from their wlnd<
etorin, they stole down to the float, waded In th
water and carried the shells to a spot that was h

"Starboard, ready!" cried Captain Boyle.
Four brawny legs flashed as one in the sunlight

foot pads provided in the centre of the shell.
"Starboard <n!"
Four similar lags joined their mates and the st
The port oars followed bj* similar orders. Th

iaeed to fit the feet thrust in them, seats were

they moved easily, Coach Ward hammered away at
out of shape, Coxswain Lee pulled the rudder in p
ye itory to looking gtc.0^ and .then cried loudly

"Ail an«4i\- XQStl'f

:he wind, the aching rolds In
>n them and mother,
cedar shell lying upside down
e long points of the boats at
out of the boat house to the

ovement the boat was turned
77.

was a flash of nickel trlmIredsof ripples that seemed
lar.

>arsmen loTe It. No wonder
use, during the night, to gee if
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LPH MADE AT POUGIIKEEPSIE BY THE SUN

le rising tide. And no wonder that Tin
>ws how the tide was rising in the light,
e boathouse through two feet of with t
igh and dry, on land. stroke;

fore w
and fastened themselves *n the Tiu

proviil
"A;

arboard oars were seated. Wavd,
e half gaiters In the shell were do."
worked back and forth to make sure "M
an oarlock that had been wrenched "W
ilace and adjusted his glasses, pre* ought

Attention, crew I Push away I boys t
yvo
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? parti-colored oars, with their 1
then flashed again and again, t
he swaying of eight weil-developey
3 that scarcely suggested an effort,,
e realized that they were off.
; freshman crew followed in a pap.
ed with an enormous megaphone,
s soon as ruey nave units.<eu !l Pr:"
"you shall have the coxswain's place

ust a coxswain coax?"
ell, yes, he does a little hit of evci

to he a roan with a good deal of tn

o their best work. In an

ird raised the megaphone


